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P tucks Prince of Tyre, 

.^Iwmbekcueyouby the fiHable of wh« you fl laJ] j 

huer, yet giue meicoue, how came you in theft parts? Ii* 1 
were you bred ? 7 ^ rcs * Whew 

Jfe King m y fathtrdid «n 7W/#/l«uc mc 

T.l! cruel] Cleon* itft his wicked wife. 

Did feckc to murder me: and bauing wooed avillaine 
To attempt it, who haying drawr.c codoo’r, 

A crew ot Pi'rats came and refeued me, 

Brought me to Mecaline. 

Butgood.fir, whether will. you haue me ? why do ’you , 

maybeyouthinkeme an impofture, noeoodVafth r, ^ l 
d -ghter of King Pericles, ifgood King PefecuZ ^ ** 
ret* Hoe, HclltCfinus, ? 

He U. Calles my Lord ? 

x , ^ r - Thou art a graueand noble Councilor, 

Moft wife m general) , tell me ifthou canft, what this maided 
° r what is like to be that thus hath made me weepc ? ‘ d 5 

“ hCtt ‘ th5 fptak! 
Lyf. (be neuer would tell her parentage 
Being demanded that Ike would fit ftill andweepe. 

Per. Oh HeAwamsfk rike me honored fir,oiue me a eaOi Dut 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that waft borne at lea, buried at 7 bar fur 
And found at fea againe : O Htlltanus , , * 

As thundex threatens vs; this is tJMartna. /' 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that 
Fortrutn can neuer be confirmd enough 
i Though doubts did euer fleepe. 

Mar. Fir ft fir, I pray what is your Title 3 
Per. I amPericIes of Tyre , but tell me n<*w my 
Diownd Qiieenes name, as in the reft you laid. 

Thou haft beene God-like per fedhthe fiefre of Kingdoms, 

And 


Pericles prince of Tyre, 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

M*r- 1* ft no m * rc to y° ur daughter, then to lay, my Mo- 

thers namdww.T/fcw/i, Thuja was my mother, who did end the 

minute I began. 

IVr. Now blefiing on thee, rife, thou art my childc. 

Giue mefrefh garments, mine owne HeHteanus, fhc is not dead 
at Tharfus,*s ftie fhould haue bene by fauage Clcen , fhee fhall 
iel! the all,when thou fhalt kneele,and iuftific in knowledge, (he 
j s tKy very Princesjwb# is this? 

jfcli. Sir tis the Gouernor of Metaling, who hearing of your 
melancholy did come to fee you* ^ ‘ ‘ ' ^t boa 

Ptr. I embrace you giue me my robes ; , .7 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen bleffe my girlc. 

But heatke,what Muficks this Methcams, tuy CMarina, 

Tell him ore point by point/or yet he feemes to dote, ’%uA A e <*.•> A 

How fure you are my daughter, but wher’s this hr.uficke ? /eft thfi/eu- 

Hell. My Lord, I he are none. * , - uy h**4 fft**m*- 

Per. None, the Mufickc of the fpheares, lift mf CMarina. j \Coe: 
Lyf At is not good to crofft him giue him way. 

Per. Rareft founds do ye not h;are ? 

Lyf Mufickc my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft hcautnly muficke 
It nips me vuto lifiening, and tfeieke flambec , 

Ha^gs vpon mine eycs,lct me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his head, fo leaue himall. 

Well my companion friends , if this but anfwere to my iuft be- 
liefe, ile well remember you. 

Di4«t t, 


UttfiAe 

Dion. My Temple ftands in Efbefut, * . 

Hiethee thether,and doe vpon mine Altar facrifice.There when 
my maiden priefts are met togcsber.before all the people reueale 
how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne tHy crbfle with thy 
daughters call .and giue them repetition to the like , or perfov me 
my bidding, or thon liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by my filucr 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

Ter. Celeftiail'D/^GoddefTe Argentine, 

I willobey thee : Heliicanus . Hell, Sir. 


fdoa . 

y ihjf , 

■vy4u 
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